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Summary: Valhallarama returns from her ten year journey, to find 
multiple differences from the Dragon Slaying tribe she knew to the 
new Dragon Riding tribe she came home to. Disclaimer: I do not own 
How To Train Your Dragon! 


1 . returning home 

_I am finally going home. _ 

_I left Hiccup when he was four for a ten year cruise. He had no one. 
People believed him to be weak, a nobody and useless. _ 

_But he was not. He was stubborn and talented. And he was my son. Is 
my son. _ 

_Did he finally have friends? 

><em> 

_Did he have his place in life?_ 

_Was he who he was meant to be, or was he still pretending to impress 
Stoick?_ 

_Stoick, oh how much I love that man. _ 

_Did he mistreat my son, cos I swear ... _ 

_Anyway, I cannot wait to see my family again. _ 

"Land sighted, we'll be home soon!" 

2. Meeting Everyone 


The ship docks into Berk and I already see a crowd forming. My crew 



see people they knew from years ago and the people from Berk see 
people they know from my crew and they hug, and do very unviking 
things in joy. Then I see Stoick. My Stoick. 

I jumped off my boat and grab my husband in a lip breaking 
kiss . 

"Val" he whispers when we break apart. 

"Yes, my love, and I have a question" I say. 

"Yeah?" asked Stoick. 

"Where is our son?" I ask. 

"Did he die?" one of my crew asked and everyone started 
laughing . 

"Oh, please he is to stubborn for that" laughed Gobber. 

>"What do you mean? Did he nearly die?" I asked, my mothering 
instincts kicking in.<br>"He was in a coma for a while, and he 
changed life on Berk as we knew it" said Spitelout. 

"What did he do?" I asked. 

"He made peace with Dragons" smiled Stoick, and I see that he is 
proud of his son, our son. 

"He made peace with Dragons?" I asked. 

"Yep. " 

>"How?" I asked. <p> 

"Ask him" said Gobber. 

>"Where would he be?" I asked. <p> 

"He might be at the Dragon Academy" said Spitelout. 

"Dragon Academy?" I whispered. 

"Kill Ring" explained Gobber. 

HE leads me and my crew to where the Kill Ring used to be and we see 
five teens, around Hiccup's age, hanging around with dragons. 

"He's not there" I whisper sadly, I know that even after ten years, I 
would know my son when I see him. 

"The teens might know where he is" suggested Gobber and myself, 

Gobber and Stoick headed down. My crew and the tag alongs waited up 
on the stands. 

"Hello Chief" smiled a blonde girl standing next to a Deadly 
Nadder . 

" ' lo Astrid, where's Hiccup?" asked Stoick. 


"He went flying, as he usually does all the time" said Astrid and she 
finally noticed and her hand covered her mouth in shock. 



"Auntie Val?" a voice said and I saw the duplicate of Spitelout come 
running forward. 

"Snotlout, my you've grown" I smiled. 

"Your Hiccup's mum" said a chubby blonde haired boy. 

"Yes, and you lot are?" I asked. 

"My name is Fishlegs" smiled the boy and he patted a Gronkle. 

"Mines is Tuffnut, and that's Ruffnut" said a long haired blonde 
boy . 

"I'm Astrid" said the girl from before. 

"Yeah, and she's Hiccup girlfriend" said Ruffnut. 

Hiccup... has a girlfriend? 

"Yeah, and he's a hero" said Snotlout. 

"A hero?" I whisper just before I heard a yell of delight and feel a 
blast of wind. 

"What was that?" I asked my husband. 

"That was Hiccup." 


3. Hiccup 

I looked around before I saw Stoick looking up, so I looked up too 
and I saw a dragon that I have never seen before. 

"What kind of Dragon is that?" I asked my husband. 

"That is Toothless, he's a Night Fury" said Stoick and he laughed at 
the look on my face. They had a Night Fury in Berk? 

>"When the hell did Berk get a Night Fury?" I asked. <br>"When Hiccup 
shot one down" said Stoick and he started to leave the Kill Ring, and 
I followed behind. I distinctly heard my crew and the villagers from 
Berk follow behind. 

We reached the town square. I saw a small-ish boy. He was a mixture 
between myself and Stoick. It was my son and 


he. . .was. . .missing. . .a. . .FOOT! 

"Hiccup!" yelled Stoick and my son turned around and smiled at his 
father . 

"Yeah, Dad?" he asked. He smiled. 

"How was the flight?" he asked. 

"Fine, actually Toothless decided to fly through some rocks and 
laughed when I jumped into he ocean. That is until he flew head first 
into the rocks" Hiccup laughed and I heard my crew whispering about 



how the weak boy who used to follow me around has changed. 

"Dad, am I losing my mind or is their more people than usual?" asked 
Hiccup . 

"Well about that, your mum's here" said Stoick. 

Hiccup paled. 

"Mm-y Mum?" 

"Yeah, it's me, your mum, and I have a perfectly good question to ask 
you?" Hiccup's eyes widened. 

"WHAT THE HELL HAPPENED TO YOUR EOOT ! " 


4 . New Mission 

Hiccup smiles awkardly and, leaving his father to his doom, hopped on 
Toothless and flew away. 

"Traitor" I heard Stoick muttering under his breath. 

I heard the teenagers laugh and quickly jump on their dragons and 
followed my son. 

"Looks like your left" I turned to my husband, grabbed him by the 
ear, and just like the good old days, dragged him back to his 
house . 

We entered, and not much as changed. 

I force my husband into a seat, and took a seat myself. 

"Get explaining" I ordered. 

After a long explanation, which included Stoick being hit a lot, 
myself crying. We finished, and what good timing too, for my son just 
started to walk through the door. 

"Hey Dad, hey Mum" he said, yawning and making his way upstairs but I 
grabbed him and put him on the table, I saw the Night Eury throw me a 
weird look. 

"I haven't you in ten years, I wanna get a good look" I said and 
walked around the table. 

"What weapon does he use?" I asked. 

"Toothless" replied Stoick. 

>"Just the Dragon?" I asked, why didn't my son use a sword or axe, 
hel even a bow and arrow?<p> 

"None of the weapons work for him" said Stoick. 

"True, I used a sword once and nearly stabbed Gobber in the gut" said 
Hiccup . 


"Hush, I know you can use a weapon. I'll be watching you" I said and 



headed to what I hope was still my and Stoick's room. It was, and I 
went to sleep. 


5 . Kidnapping a Viking Leader 

I slowly woke up, groaning. The sun was bright outside so I got up, 
dressed, skipped breakfast and walked outside to just stand and 
stare. Dragons were everywhere and everyone was peaceful. My son made 
this world. I'm glad he could be himself. 

And there he was. My son, leading the Dragons. The other teens flew 
right behind him. I would hate to break them up but Hiccup needs to 
spend time with his good old mummy. 

I watched the teens fly their dragons to the academy. I followed 
them, waving to the many Vikings I passed. 

When I arrived at the academy, I was facing the back of my son, as he 
was instructing the other Viking teens, who were listening to him. 

I walked right up behind Hiccup. With missing a beat in his speech, 
he said hi to me. 

"I'm sorry fellow Vikings, I'm here to kidnap your leader" I said the 
teens before picking up Hiccup and lifted him onto my 
shoulder . 

"Erm, Guys, you can have a break today" Hiccup quickly said before I 
started to walk out. His Night Fury must know who I am because all he 
does in follow, coughing what I think might be a laugh. 

I was proven correct when I heard Hiccup behind. 

"What are you laughing at?" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>I took Hiccup to the back of our house, and passed him a sword, 
which he held tightly in his right hand.<p> 

"Now, we begin." 


6. Weaponry 

Okay, we are currently taking a break. This is the seventeenth 
break . 

I was working my list while at the other end. Hiccup was leaning 
against Toothless, drawing. 

**Sword X** 

**Axe X** 

**Bow and Arrow X** 

**Two Axes - Not Even Attempting** 



I sighed. I wasn't one to give up but we had a lot more weapons we 
used, none of them worked. I'm actually considering quitting while 
I'm still alive. And I mean that nicely. 


I sighed again and looked around what you could call the back garden 
of our house. 

Then I looked at my son. 

I pictured Hiccup in my eyes, dropping the sword from his right hand 
over and over again. I concentrated on my son, gracefully drawing 
with his left hand. 

WHAT ! 

Wait, Hiccup was using his right hand to handle weapons but he was 
using his left hand to write. 

"Hiccup, what hand do you use most of the time?" I asked. Hiccup 
blinked at me. 

"My left, why?" asked Hiccup. 

"No, I just have an idea, be ready for a public sword fight" I told 
him. 

"But I can't sword fight" Hiccup yelled at me as I left. 

"It's in your genes." 


7 . The Fighter 

I had to drag Hiccup to academy. I swear Toothless was still 
laughing. He was having a blast. 

I had picked the best sword fighter in Berk. 

You might think I'm cruel but I have a good reason for this. 

I place the sword into Hiccup's left hand. He made to move it into 
his right hand but I stopped it. 

"No, promise me to never move that sword from your left hand" I 
whispered . 

"You're trying to kill me" Hiccup whispered back. 

"I'm not" and I pushed him into the arena. Toothless stayed beside 
me, throwing me a look. 

"I know what I am doing" I told him. He rolled my eyes. Hiccup's been 
a bad influence on him. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>Myself and Toothless quickly ran to stand beside my 
husband . <p> 


"What is the meaning of this?" he asked me. 



"Watch" I told him and the audience was quiet. 


I watched as the Fighter aimed a blow to Hiccup's head (I told him 
not be gentle) . I was Hiccup block it without meaning it. 

Stoick stood up and a tense silence filled the air. Hiccup himself 
was shocked. From the look on Toothless' scaly face, I guessed he 
knew what I was doing. 

The Fighter kept hitting Hiccup with blows and Hiccup kept 
blocking . 

Eventually (Hiccup's hand must've been getting tired) Hiccup attacked 
and he put a lot of force behind the blow. He kept attacking, the 
Fighter was being forced back. After a while of this. Hiccup managed 
to force the sword out of the Fighter's hand. 

Hiccup stood there, with a pale face and wide eyes. 


8. A New Life Again 

It's been a year since I returned and the entire village has gotten 
into a new way of order. 

I wake up around ten-ish. I seem to like sleeping in now. Stoick is 
always awake and on duty with Thornado, I swear he loves that dragon 
more than me. 

Hiccup is always gone as well, having a morning flight with Hiccup. 
Then he spends half a day with the Academy and then three hours with 
the Fighter, learning to handle a sword. 

Toothless is always there. I asked Stoick if they even separate. He 
says no. Ever since Hiccup fell into a ball of fire (he had to sit 
for three hours and repeat the story fifteen times when I first heard 
that one) Toothless never leaves his side (apart from one time when 
it was Snoggletog) and they like to remain together. 

I'm just glad Hiccup could actually find a friend. A friend whom he 
can give his heart to. 

Hiccup even carries a sword around with him and I can see him 
training with Astrid. She'll make a nice bride for him. Not that I'm 
planning their wedding with Astrid' s mother or anything. They'll 
appreciate it. 

It looks like my future is getting brighter. 

And his. 

**The End ** 


End 
f ile . 



